320             The   Romantic
'There are so many charming things to say, only
people so rarely say them/1
"Perhaps they don't think of them. Or, which is
worse, they think better oC them/*
"When does 'better* mean 'worse? It sounds like a
riddle in a cracker. But there isn't a neat answer,
is there?0
"It is curious/1 Lisa said, "this carrying of another
life within you. For once you would think that vsome
fusion existed, but as soon as the child quickens it is
struggling to escape from you.  Life begins with a
struggle for separation, and later life turns her tables
on you and there comes the desperate struggle for
union with the beloved.  The helpless struggle for
some joint submerging of your individualities into
your love.  The hopeless effort to disappear com-
pletely into some ultimate sharing.   Perhaps the
great lovers knew the secret, yet passion consumes
more than it consummates* The blinding flash of
anonymity we call desire may burn us up together,
but it cannot unite us. The child struggles to break
out of the womb and it succeeds, Later the woman
in Jove struggles to find a prison and she fails. She
looks for locks and bolts and bars* but always there
comes some icy blast of liberty, always her unwanted
self is there: she desiring only to be the prisoner of
her love is yet the prisoner of her own individuality/*